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Author's Notes: 
Written to cheer Londonbelow up..hope it works, hun. *Hug* 


(PS-I have no idea as to Tobi\'s family structure-but for the purposes of this story, he has at least one 
sibling, OK? ;) ) 


Snake h The Grass 


Even though it was midmorning the long grass was still wet with dew, and it tugged at the cuff of Felix's jeans 
as he searched through the grounds. He supposed that they were lucky; the studio where they recorded was 
set in large, carefully landscaped gardens, elegant and beautiful, great for relaxation between takes or 


whatever. 


Also, however, a bloody nuisance to find someone in if they'd wandered off. 


Mind you, he had a pretty good idea where Tobi (who else?) had gone; there was a small pond toward the back 
of the property in a slightly wilder area, and like a child their frontman seemed to have an irresistible 
attraction for the place. He hadn't fallen in yet, but Felix supposed it was only a matter of time before Tobi 
showed up dripping wet and covered in mud, filled with apologies and with a rather sheepish expression on his 


face. 


A trailing stem of something spiky caught in his jeans, and he stopped to disentangle it. Fuck! Now he was 


scratched up as well as having wet feet. 

Tobi was going to pay for this, one way or another. When he found him he would-- 

The expression on Tobi's face, when he spotted him, stopped Felix cold. 

He was perched on a fallen log at the edge of the pond, half-hidden in the riotous growth of early summer. 


Early blooms of flag iris reflected the sun, not yet at full strength; dragonflies zoomed across the surface of 


the water, and Tobi looked as though he had the troubles of the world on his shoulders. 


A plop as a stone found the surface of the water, and Felix thought that if his friend looked any more 
miserable he might begin to cry. Tobi never looked like this, the mercurial frontman might live very much on 
the outside of his skin - you could read him like a book - but misery and sadness were not part of his 
repertoire. Any other emotion, certainly, but this? 


Felix picked his way through the vegetation, scuffed his feet so as to warn Tobi he was coming. The last thing 
he wanted to do was frighten him and have him fall in the pond; they were behind schedule as it was, and he'd 
be in trouble with the others if he had to drag a wet and smelly Tobi home to get changed. 

Even so, he acknowledged Felix with barely a glance. 

"Hey." 

"Hey." 

Felix stood beside the log for a moment, at a loss what to do next. The air was heavy and humid, weighed down 
with the thick, green smell of growing things and water; insects buzzed in the moist air, and the brilliant 
dragonflies pursued them like miniature fighter planes. He eyed Tobi - who still stared across the small 
expanse of water - and nudged his shoulder with the back of his hand. 


"Move over, then" 


Tobi did so, then went back to flicking pebbles at the centre of the pond Felix shuffled around in an attempt to 
get comfortable on the damp bark, then poked Tobi with his elbow. 


lm getting a wet arse. Couldn't you have found somewhere dry to sit?" 


He blinked at him, as though surprised to see that he was sharing the log with a drummer; Felix bumped him 
with his shoulder, cocked his head to one side. 


"Come on Tob. What's up?" 

Tobi shrugged, and went back to flicking his pebbles. Flick, plop. Flick, plop. 

If he didn't start talking soon, Felix was going to chuck him in the pond anyway. 

"I thought it was dry," he said, and Felix blinked. Oh. The log. Right. 

| think we've moved past that comment," Felix replied, and reached for a humourous note in his voice. He just 
sounded cross, and Tobi heaved a huge sigh before planting both elbows on his knees and propping his chin on 
his knuckles. They sat together in silence for a minute as the swallows began to skim overhead, one or two 
dipping to take a drink from the pond in long series of expanding chevrons that rippled across the surface. 
"Felix?" 

"Yes?" 

"Why are people such shits?" 

Felix scratched his head and thought hard. 

"In general, or specific?" 

Tobi shrugged, and Felix put his arm around his shoulders and hugged him. Tobi gave another of those great 
sighs that came right up from his boots, leaned into his side; Felix pulled him close, and was surprised to feel 
that the smaller man was trembling against him. 


"Tobi, you're worrying me now. What is it? You know you can tell me. Any of us." 


"My sister called--" ah, right, so that would be the call he'd taken just before he vanished for a walk in the 
garden, driving the rest of them berserk with the further interruption, "--and, well." 


Tobi stopped talking, flicked another pebble. Felix waited. 
"Things are pretty bad for her at the moment. Her and the kids--" 


He stopped, and Felix hugged him again with a sigh. 


"I want to do something," he continued at last, "but | can't. All | can do is listen to her on the phone, and | 
can't," he flicked another pebble, "do," plop, "a damn," plop, "thing." 


Flick, plop. 
"Just listening helps," said Felix, softly. "She knows you're there for her, right?" 


A nod, then Tobi laid his head on Felix's shoulder. "Yeah. | keep telling her to come stay with me - I've got 
room - but she says she's got to sort it out herself. Why won't she let me help?" 


"You are helping, Tobi." 
"Doesn't feel like it" 


And oh, the little voice was so sad. Felix turned his head and kissed Tobi softly on the crown of his head; it 
was just like him to get so bent out of shape because he couldn't help the people he loved. Busy, noisy, bouncy 
Tobi - possibly the most soft-hearted person Felix had ever met. He sometimes thought it was a miracle that 


he hadn't had his heart broken more often, to be honest. 
But if anything was going to do it, this would. 


They sat together on the log as the sun climbed higher, ripples across the pond flickering back sparkles of 
brightness, the air drying as the day grew hotter. A frog swam out of the reeds to their right, and from the 
tiny movement of his head Felix knew Tobi was watching it, the big green amphibian paused by a lily pad, and 
stared at the strange beasts at the edge of its world with the wise, wide gaze of such creatures. 


Its throat flexed once, twice, and then it dived in a swirl of bubbles and a ‘clop' of displaced water. Tobi lifted 
his head. 


"| wonder--" 


From the other side of the pond a movement caught their eye. At first it was difficult to see what the 
creature swimming across the water toward them was; then the angle of the sun changed, and the sinuous 


lines and yellow collar became clear. Tobi hissed in a breath. 
"Its a snake! Is it poisonous?" 


The creature continued to curve through the water in their direction It didn't seem to be a in a hurry; the 
chequered body moved in lazy sweeps, and Felix thought that the damn thing must be getting on for a metre 
long, if not a bit longer. He knew it wasn't dangerous, but even so - it was a pretty big snake, and getting 
closer all the time. He could see its little round pupils, and thought that if snakes could do such a thing this 
one would be humming cheerfully to itself, so relaxed did it seem. 


"No, it's just a grass snake. They like water--" 

He moved, and with no more than three feet to go the snake saw them. 

Tobi snorted. The snake looked as shocked to see them as they were to see it; it stopped in the water, its 
body coiling up on itself and dipping lower in the ripples as it scrambled to halt its forward motion It raised its 
head like a cobra, and stared at them with wide, astonished eyes. 

Men and snake stared at each other for a second, then with a swish of water on scales it was gone, darting 
away from them to hide in the vegetation. Between one heartbeat and the next all that remained was the 
swirling bounce of fractured sunshine on ripples, the snake's quiet morning swim ruined by the human 
intruders. Tobi laughed softly. 

"| wonder what he was after?" 

"Probably that frog." 

A last flick, plop and Tobi was out of pebbles. He stood up, dusted his jeans down, and turned to offer Felix a 
hand up from the log. "Come on We should get back and tell the others that a monstrous python tried to eat 
us-—" 

"To-bi.." 

The bright expression on Tobi's face faded, and he slapped Felix gently on the shoulder. 

"Thanks, man." 


He shrugged. "You gonna be OK?" 


The nod was slow, thoughtful; he stared out across the water in the direction the snake had gone, and this 
time the sigh was just a little wistful. 


"| think so. Just got to keep going, right?" 
"Right" 

"Just be there. 

Felix slipped an arm around his friend's shoulders, and hugged him again. "Just be you 


Tobi chewed his lip, and the glance he shot up at Felix was clouded with worry. 


"Is that enough?" 
Felix laughed, and turned him away from the pond. "Tobi, just you is enough for anybody. Believe me" 

He snorted, and elbowed Felix gently in the ribs. "Asshole" 

They began to trek back through the long grass, drier now; Tobi was silent for a few seconds, then broke free 
from Felix's embrace and bounced ahead a few steps. He began to wave his arms and speak in his usual rapid- 


fire chatter, and Felix smiled at him affectionately. 


"We can tell them it was fifty feet long! Came rushing out of the reeds with a roar and that's why we were 


so long--" 

"To- bi." 

The snake hidden in the undergrowth watched them go, then turned back to its hunt. The fading sounds of the 
humans slid unnoticed across its scaly flanks as it picked up the trail of the frog; had it been capable of such 
things, it would have shrugged its shoulders at the interruption 


Such was the way of the world, and all you could do was try and live in it. 


~Finis~ 


